104 "       INVISIBLE HELPERS

He was just about to take his departure, leaving
a few last strong encouraging thoughts for the now
almost cheerful sufferer, when he saw a little girl
(in her astral body) flying in headlong terror before
some kind of hobgoblin of the conventional ogre
type. He promptly put himself in the way, saying:

"What is this?" and the frightened child clung to
him convulsively and pointed to the pursuing
demon. The helper has since admitted that he did
not at all like the look of it himself, but he seems
to have felt somewhat indignant on behalf of the
girl, and his instructions were that to anything
whatever of this nature a bold front must always
be shown. So he stood his ground and set his will
against the ogre, which did not approach them, but
remained at a little distance writhing about, gnash-
ing its huge projecting teeth, and evidently trying
to make itself look as terrible as possible.

As the situation showed no signs of changing, the
neophyte presently became impatient, but he had
been warned against aggressive action of any kind
except under very definite instructions, so he did
not know precisely what to do. He therefore came
in search of me, bringing the terrified child with
him, but moving very slowly and circumspectly, and
always keeping his face towards the unpleasant-
looking object which followed them persistently at
a little distance,